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I'VE FOUND THE 
TREASURE, AT LAST.' 
BUT LOOK THERE . 
THE SHOST OF SIR. , 
REGINALD / SO 
I THAT'S WHY NO 
I TREASURE HUNTER 
HAS EVER. 
RETURNED ALIVE 
FROM THE 
CASTLE/ 
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There's no such animal, ' 




tically wins? 



MV friend and I were 
picking the ponies one 
day when I started telling 
him about a sure thing 
I htiud about. 
"You say it pays four bucks 
for every three?" he asked. 
"Yep," I replied. 
"And can't lose? It 

Must be illegal!" 
"Not a bit," I replied. "In fact, the govern- 
ment very much approves . . ," 
"Our government approves of a horse who 

'Who said anything about a horse?" I asked. 
'So what else could it be but a horse . . .?" 
It not only could be— but is — U.S. Savings 
Bonds," was my prompt repiy. "The surest 
thing running on any track today. 
For every three dollars you invest in U. S, 
Savings Bonds you get four dollars back 
after only ten years. And if you're a mem- 
ber of the Payroll Savings Plan—which 
you buy bonds automatically from 
your paycheck — that can amount to an 
awful lot of money when you're not looking. 
Hey, what are you doing?" 
Tearing upmy racing form I The horse I'm bet- 
ting on from now on is U. S. Savings Bonds." 



Automatic saving is sure sai/ing-U.S. Savings Bonds 
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BUT CONSIDERING YOUR WEALTH f 
CIGCOWSTANCES, ATSIEUft LUCIFER 

POSSIBLY IMAGINE WHAT YOU'D WANT C 
I'M JUST..- M'^ieuR LUCIFER' THAT'S 

STRANGE' HE'S VANISHED... A(~ " 




WELL. I'LL ht MONEV' WHV THESE MU*T J 
BE OVER 5000 FEANC5 HEKE, ANP IT'S 
REAL! I MUST BE | 




VINGT-ET-UN, NOIfl-.' HUMBAtK. ^JV4 VH&eUEVABLE 
TWENTY-ONE, SLACK! YOU HAVE ^J'LL SET IT AU 
WON -AGAIN, M^EUSDUBAK/THATl "THIS TIME ' 
EEL THE FIFTH STRAIGHT T/A1E ' 
YOUK- LUC* HA* CHANGEP 





l \\ADE -« 

■ ■ 


WHATEVER IT I4,THE 
POWER 0^ MONEV . 
SHOULD -51 VE -ME 
THE (MEAN5TOOE1 

IT.' THAT'S IT.' PL 
WIN 50 MUCH THA 

NOTHING 'WILL PIE 
&EVONO W CMC 


Tquatorze.] 

< SOIK3E ' J- 

\ FOURTEEN. 

1 RED 'AND 
J AGAIN VOU 
fyviN , A^IFIW 
7 DURAK':? 
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I LOST AT FIRST, TOO, A VEKY CLEVEB, 
BUT AFTER A WHILE VOU/ STEVEN DURAK.' 
BEGIN TO 6ETTHE _^/YOUR FHIENDS WIL 
KNACK OF FT.' I'VE TOUIN THEMSELVES ASJ 
ALREADY BROKEN /YOU DID, AND THEN- Jl 
E BANK FOUR- A. Z ' LL STEP ,N ' 




WHATS HAPPENING TO ME i ALL l\v ,N(ST_ NEUF ' 
CAN THINK OF 15 MV DEBT TO /N01R' NUMBAJR 
LUCIFER.' I'M NOT EVEN 
CONCENTBATI NS C 
BF=T& ANV MORE.- 
AND VET I WIN/ 




THE SIX MONTHS ARE Y pREMRATI0NS Aae 
ALMOST UP-' WHY DON'T/ UNNECESSARY, W&EliR 
YOll TELL A1E WWAT_ 



GREAT SCOTT' M7' IT ] COME COME, NOW: 
CAN'T BE ' WH-tVHAT MHAT5 A SOUL TO 
YOU ASK IS UNFAIR '^/A MAN LIKE YOU « I 



SUDDENLY DuGA* FEU BACK IN TEfiSOZ A& 
HE SEAUZED THE TRUE IDENTITY OS" 
THE CASINO OWMEK..'ts 




BUT T OON'T UNDER 
STAND IT.' IF IT WAS 

ms &o\)l you WERE 

AFTEH., WHY DIDN'T 
YOU LET ME COMMIT 
SUICIDE SIX WNTHS 
ASO* MV SOUL 
WOULD HAVE 
BEEN YCXJHS 
TH£N' 



1 YES , &UT PERMITTING YOU 

/70 LIVE HAS ENRICHED ME. 

• WITH OTHER SOULS 

"THOSE OF YOUB- 

PRIENDS ' 




WHY, HE'S KISSING HER./ HE'S 
TRAINS TO STEAL HER AWAY FROM I 

ME/ WELL , I'LL SHOW THE"'' 

J CAN'T HAVE HEI 

NOBODY WILL/ 




TEY TO TAKE KATHY T tVA/7"/ YOU'HET STEVE .. . STOPfi 
AWAY FKOM ME. WILL/ MAKING A ^ YOU .DO N'T 
YOU* WELL, SHE'S / MISTAKE.' \ UNDERSTAND / 
INE' ^ I'M... UGHHHi 




YOU STUPID FOOL 
THESE WA-S NOTHING 
BETWEEN US... ■- 
WA© AN OLD 
FPIENO OF THE 
FAMILY.' HE JUST / OLD 
ESCORTED ME /FRIEND 
TO A PARTY.' /OH, NO.' 
THAT KISS ^^ WHAT 
DIDN'T < riff HAVE 3 
. MEAN ^^ DONE 
[ANYTHING. 



TXtfSV INTO CUSTQOV, OURAK 
WENT CW TRIAL /^CK 
MURDER- ... 

YOU HAVE BEEN POUND GUILTY 
OF MURDER, STEVEN DURAK / 
SENTENCE YOU TO BE GUIUO 
TINED.' AND MAY THE LORO 
HAVE MERCY QN YOUR SOUL ' 
TAKE HIM AWAY' 




NO! NO! I'M NOT RESPONSIBLE-.' I 
DON'T WANT TO DIE! IT WAS AN 
ACCIDENTIA MISUNDEHSTANDINS ' 
OHH, WHY DOESN'T HE STOP 
LAUGHING/ 




COOL. THIN 
&LAOE OP STEEL 
CRASHED DOWN, 
II WAS THE LAST 
COLO SENSATION 

OURAK FELT/ 

FOR A SUDDEN 

HEAT WAVE 

OVERCAME 

HIM, ANOHE 

FELT HIMSELF 

ENVELOPED 

IN FLAME 

AS THE 

■QOOR OF 

BURNING 

SULPHUR 

ENTERED 

HIS 

NOSTRILS' 

ANO ALL THIS 

BECAUSE OF 

A LITTLE WHITE 

BALL AND 

A ROULETTE 

WHEEL f 





fl* 1932 , in a small connecticut 7cw»n, donald 

scott committed a musoes. the jury decided 
he was insavs and he was committed tq an 
asylum. this is hoin it all happened according 
to testimony brought out 
at the trial... 



DONALD SCOTT WAS AN ARTIST. A SAP ON HIS 

-6TUOIO DOOR CXE \:C- , -iT-B£QUQHT SCOTT PACE 

• TO FACE WITH A MAN WRAPPED '/N AN AIR. "' ' 

OF HORROR AND DEATH... 



in a ^w 7*we*. scott painted 

■ 

D ■ZRASPfFO 
. <TM BCOTTS TMOQATJ 





AROUSED &Y TW£ TERRIBLE ^CREAMS FROM THE 
STUDIO, THE NEIGHBORS SENT FOR THE POUCe , 
WHO CAME TO WITNESS A MACABRE SCENE .' 

GREAT SCOTT/'] HE TRIED TO KILL A1E.' _ 

LOOK WHAT HE'S /KILLED HIM .» I'VE OCTROYED J 
DONE TO THIS ▼ THE DEVIL I HA I HA' . 
OLD MAN' HE'S J 
SLASHED HIM , 
TO RIBBONS' 




to this day, donald scott paints again and again ' 
that same portrait of the strange old man, 
ever reliving that horrifying night of his voi/th. 
who can say where saniti ended and 
the supernatural -3egw? 





see the greatest show 

ON THE MtOWAY, FOLKS.' IVLl 
make you euivsn and shake, 
HAVE NIGHTMARES FOB. WEEKS' , . 
UFE-SIZE FIGURES OF PENIZFNS/ THAN 
0F THE IWBtP OF THE _^>^THAT W3LY 
UNPEAP.' JUST TO LOOK W GUOME, I 
AT THEM WILL TUSK M DON'T KNOW 
your BLOOD TO M IP I COULD 
ICE WATER.' ^^R. STANP IT/ 




THESE ARE NOT CREATURES OF THE 1A1A3INATOU, 
LADIES AND <5EWTtFMEN.' THEY ARE EXACT WAGES 
OF SUS-HUMAN CRIMINALS CAUGHT ASO EXECDTEP 
IN DIFFERENT PARIS OF THE WORLD FOR DEEDS -< 
60 GHASTLY THEV PEFY PESCRl PTION' BUT PON' T 
WORRY, FOLlfg.' THEY'RE C>NLY WAX DUMMIES/ 
THEV'BE NOT ALIVE, TUEY CAN'T HURT SOU- 
S'* CA/V THEYt 




AABGU' THAT'S A LOT 
OF TURTLE FMTWFBS/ 
HEBE'S WHAT 3 THINK 

of ycue otwe olp 

SHOW' 




-^5 7SW *«?■ PIEBCEP THE WAX FIGURE, 
AN INHUMAN CBY OP PAW BBOKE 
7HB0UGH 7HE STUNNED S/LENC0 
OP We CBOWPf 




THE HOaHi&LE SCSEAM AND THE BQVS TEBBIFIEP 
STATEMENTS THBEW7HE AUDIENCE INTO A PANIC- 
QUICXLV, ZlTA OBEW 7NE CUHTAIN ANP TB1ED 
TO CALM THE CUS7CMEBS... 




THAT'* RIDICULOUS.SULLY.' SILLY A YES.' 
BUPBWtmON.' EACHOFTWEM ) TOLD > 
WAS EXECUTED FOB A FIENDISH /THAT T" 
CRIME- AND BURIED' YOU 
YOURSELF HELPED ME (SET 1 
HOLD OF THE CORPSES, 
TREAT THEM WITH A PEF- 
SERVATIVE AND COAT 
THEM WITH WAX, TO < 
MAKE AH EXHIBIT SO 
REALISTIC IT WOULD 
SCARE THE HIDES 
OFF THE mBBSt 




THE KID'S PAET, PENETRATING THE WAX 
COATING, SHOCKED THE WEREWOLF OUT 

OF Hid SPELL OF SUSPENDED ANIMATION/ I 
THE SAME THING CAN HAPPEN ANYTIME / 
TO THE BEST OF YOUR. PETS.ZITA/ YOU'D/ 

SETTEE DESTROY THEM,' THERE 
■- A WAV-.. 




GET RID OF MV EXHIBIT? STOP I 
TALKING LIKE A FOOL, SULLY/ 
HOW ELSE COULD I MAKE 
SO MUCH MONEY* 




MARRY ME, ZfTA.' GIVE 1 
UP THE SHOW/ I'VE , 
GOT THOUSANDS OF 
DOLLARS SAVED UP/ j 
I— I CAN 
SUPPORT M3U.' 




MAEEV AN UGLY.TWISTEP 
LITTLE GNOME LIKEMDDZ 
HA.' HA.' THAT'S THE 
FUNNIEST THING 3'VE ! 
HEARD IN A""" 
eULLY.' 




1EANWHILE, A GBEAT 

SHAGGV GRAY FIGURE, 

HALF BEAST, HALF MAN, 

PROWLED AROUND THE 

EDGE OF THE CARNIVAL 

GROUNDS, HUNTING 

OUT ITS PREY-.. 




THEY'VE fWUSw THE CONNECTION 
BETWEEN MY SHOW AND THE 
MURDFtt OF THE KIP' BUT IF 
I (SET BID OF THE EVIDENCE 
THEY CANT PEOVE 
ANYTHING' 



OO! HIDE OUT IN THE , 
WOODS TILL I CALL YOU' 
BACK' 




AND AFTER HE FGEED \wfTH ALL OF THEM 
THEM ,THEy ATTACKED HIM ) LOOSE, THE WHOLE 
AND eSCAPEP/ I WAS /COJNTHYSIDE 16 IS ' _ 
PQWERLB02 TO ___<f BANGER/ WE'D BETTEKJ 
STOP TWE*W FT i\ BOUND THEM 
UP FAST' 




DURING THE NEXT FEW HOURS, STARX TERROR 
STRUCK AT Wf WHOL E COUNTXYSIDE, AS THE 
HORROR CREATURES MADE ATTACK 
AFTER BRUTAL ATTACK.' 



SEVERAL TIMES THE POfSE TRACKED DOWN 

THE BEASTS AND FIXEP UPON THEM- 

WITH NO EFFECT/ 




WITH A pr6position / 



YES, I CAN HELP Yl'AI A WEALTHY MAN.' IF 
YOU CAPTURE ALL ItkE BE«T OF THE TOWN 
THESE UNDEAP /WON'T CHIP IN TO PAY YOU 
- 7HL CO IT ALONE 'THOSE 
SEASTS MUST BE CAUOHT 
' AND DESTROYED, NO 
MATTER WHAT 
THE COST.' 



BHUTES- &UT 
ONLY FOK A PEE 
OF £Z?,0OO " 



WHAT kINP OF A WOMAN Tj PON'T CARS 
\6 SHE, TO DEA1ANP 8L00P' /WHAT THEY THINK/ 
MONEY LIKE THAT? YOU'D /THIS IS AW CHANCC 
THINK SHE'D BE GLAD /TO GET XICWIHZVSS 

TO HELP SAVE HEP- - "' 

FELLOW HUMANS * 
FROM THE PKEDA- 
TOBV UNDEAP- 
FOP- NOTHING? 




TOf UNOEAD BEASTS WEBE FINAL- 
LY CORNERED BY THE MOB, COWED 
AY THE COMMA A/OS OF 
THEIR M/STXESS/ 



BUT SUDDENLY SUSPICIOUS, 
ANGERED 5Y THE SfC. - \C- 
NID3 AND THE BLAZING 
TORCHES, THE FEROCIOUS 
UNDEAD REALIZED THAT 
THEIR MISTRESS HAD 
BETRAYED THEM, AND... 




THE POSSE WASUNA31E TO SAVE 
ZI7A, BUT WHI& SHE WAS BE/NO 
ATTACKED, THE UNDEAD CRCA- 
TU2ES WERE NOOSED WITH THE 
DREADED SNAXE-GRASS AND 
SWIFTLY STBUN3 UP OVER THE 
NEAREST STOUT UMB, THEIR, 
TOR.TUBED BODIES 
QUIETED - tOREVER'.' 



\T0 A SHAME A WOMAN SO I 
BEAUTIFUL COULD BE 40 / 
"EVIL / BUT SHE SUFFEEED /"■ 
'HE FATE OF ALL WHO Si 
rfEDPLe WITH CBCATUCES 1 
FC0A1 TWE ? 
BEYOND,'/ 





OH A CERTAIN OOAO IN WALES, A CERTAIN NARROW 
SPOT 15 HELD IN AWE 31 'THE LOCAL PEASANTRY, F0&7HE 
MURDER OF SEVERAL PERSONS BY HIGHWAYMEN WAS 
SAID TO HAVE OCCURRED THERE NEARL" 
A CENTURY BEFORE... 



ONE NIGHT, A FARMER WAS REWRNIN3 FROM 
TOWN TO HIS FARM WITH HIS HORSE AND WAGON 
HE HAD BEEN DELAYED ifll TOWN, SO THAT HE 
REACHED THIS AWESOME SPOT IN THE ROAD 
AFTER DARK 




PASSING THIS VERY NARROW SECT/ON OF THE ROAD, 

HE SUCCENLY HEARD THE SOOND OF WHEELS BEHIND 

HIM. HE LOOKED BACK AND SAW AN OPEN 

WAGON IN THE MIST— 



WAV& THAT? A WAGQN RIGHT BEHINO t 
THEY &EEM TQ 3E I/V A HUKRY- I'D 
SETTER LET THEM OOS"' 




THE FARMER WHIPPED ON HIS HORSE, IN ORDER 
TO PASS< THE NARROW SECTION OF THE ROAD TO A 
BROADER. SECTION, SO THAT THIS WAGON 
COULD PASS HIM... 



SUDDENLY.THE SOUNDS OF THE WHEELS OF THE 
OTHER WAGON CEASED ■ AND THEN, TO THE 
FARMER'S GREAT SURPRISE AND TERROR., 
HE 0AW THE LIGHTS AND HEARD THE WHEELS 
OF THE OTHER. WAGON SOME DISTANCE 
IN FRONT OF HIM ! 




THEN H STOPPED AT THE SIDE OF WE ROAD, AND 7, 
PARMER DROVE PAST THIS STRANGE WAGON. IN > 
CHM U&HT, HE SAW SEVERAL PEOPl EINTHEW 




THE FARMER'S HORSE RACED WILDLY HOME / 
WHEN THE FARMER. RELATED THIS INCIDENT 
THE NEXT DAY, IT ONLY SERVED TO IN- 
CREASE THE FEAR. OF THE PEASANTS 
WHO USED THE ROAD. 1 





9hWMyf^«% WtAV WAS IA/0 TO REST 
IN THE HATWEt-O EAM/LY 6XAVE ON THE GROUNDS 
Of THE XAMBL/NG ESTATE... 



SftRf RUSH£D TO MARTIN'S 
"3E0800M TO /=/NP MS BSOrhSR 
QUIVER '//MS WtTM fX/SHT.. 



OMM&/) 




r i kwow ! helen was sick \ amd now n 
for five years, ye t we martin 
coulom't diagnose her / thinks it's 

SICKNESS- NOR CURE iTi / H/& FAULT 
THEREFORE, SHE TOOK /SHE DIED J 
HER OWN LIFE J \^S NO VwONDER 

IE KEEPS 'A\AC-W- 




VESi HE CLAIMS HELEN ^W? 
APPEAR LAST NIGHT AND 
HE WANTS TO GET BACK TO 
THE HOUSE... TO HERj IVHAT'S 

EVEN MORE STRANGE, HE 



fBETER. STOPPED THE &R ANO RAM /WTU 7HE 
MOOSE. /N THE BED8QOM HE WAG SURPRISED 
TO SEE S#G P/AAJCEE... 



OH, PETER,! I PHONED THREE 
TIMES THIS MORNIWGi I 
WAS SO WORRIED, I TOOK 
A CAB OUT HERE! WHAT'S 
IAPPENINS ¥ WHERE'S 




This is one of those 5 
SHORT STORIES HELEN 
WAS ALWAYS WRITIN& TO 
OCCUPY HER MINOI I'LL 

READ IT TONIGHT AFTER: 
; I TAKE YOU HOME, EETTYJ 



..THIS STORY HELENJ 
' WROTE IS ABOUT H£R AND 
MAJtTfNj 



1 



1 I CAN'T BELIEVE THIS I 
IT OETAILG YEARS OF ^ 
MENTAL CRUELTY TO 
HELEN BY MARTIN... 
DRIVING HER SICK... 
BROODING WITH MELAN- 
CHOLY! HE WAS SOJNG 
TO DIVORCE HER AND 
SHE VOWED TO KILL 
HERSELF AND TAKE 
MARTIN TO THE ©RAVE 




I SUSS ENTERED HELENAS 3EOROOM ONCE 

f WHEN I SOCKED MARTIN I WAS STAWDIMg' 
ASRW/ THOSE BLOOD SPOTS BETTY 
DISCOVERED BY THE WINDOW CAA/' 
BE AA/A/S/ j 



MOPE...X 

vjDnsT 

TTY J 



SUPERNATURAL CAST/ HALF AfKAffi MLF 
EXPECT/AJ&, PETER LOOKED UPAS HE #£AKD 
SOMEOME CALL HMAl 





SHE'S DEAD! SHE'S IMPRIS- 
ONED IN HER GRAVE. 1 I MUST 
CONVINCE MYSELF OP THAT, 
OR. I'LL BE A JIB3ERING 
IDIOT! HER GRAVE IS IN 
THE BACK OF THE HOUSE Jj 





THE STRANGE CULT 



Then a thing happened that gave Maitland back 
his amity, that slatted a. chain of logical ideas, and 
made reason paramount once more. The whole 
bizarre experience became starllingly clear, save for 
tome minor mystifying details. 

The headless giant who had carried Margaret to 
the torture instruments within the circle of fantastic 
dancers, turned and faced the pulpit, waiting for an 
order. The cowled one on the pulpit no longer mat- 
tered. The Master was there now, presiding in 
person. He raised his hand in signal. And the Head- 
less One turned towatd Margaret fane. 

Maitland gazed, horrified, but his mind was com- 
ing alive. A question was running like, liquid fire 
through his brain. That headless giant had turned to 
the Black One to await the signal. Why did he hare 
to mm ij be hod no head, no eya lo set? 

This then, was no phantasmal scene of the dead 
come to life. This was nothing but some degenerate 
cult mimicking the powers of hell. 

The trend of his mind toward sanity brought his 
old strength back into his" body, ,and he knew that it 
was his horror and numbed mentality that had aided 
the Black Master in overpowering his mind. 

He felt the blood begin to course furiously, pound- 
ingly through his veins. An intense joy surged in 
him, even as the- weird dancers again struck up their 
rhythm. He could move. His will was his own again 1 

liven as he stood there a moment, fiercely, ex- 
uberantly contemplating" destruction to everything 
within his reach, he saw a movement. And he gazed 
in new-born horror as the lid of the third coffin 
slowly raised. A hand crept forth from it. There 
was a massive emerald ring on a finger of that hand. 
A ring that had fascinated him every time Doctor 
Vorger had come to visit him. 

Doctor Vorger must be in that coffin. Alive! A 
wave of relief surged through Maitland. He glanced 
warily around. The ghoulish, black-robed thing be- 
side him leered w'ith it decaying lips at Margaret's 
lovely'body wilting before the rack. The cowicd one 
was as obviously entranced. The time was come to 
destroy, to wash away these unclean things. 

Maitland* whirled fiercely, sending all his one 
hundred and eighty pounds, in one iron fist, to the 
head of the Great Black Master. His knuckles cracked 
through that hideous face to flesh and bone within. 
The Black One went down as if struck In the head 
with an axe. Immediately pandemonium ensued. 

The red-cowled one on the pulpit snarled Viciotisly, 
But Maitland stepped up to him, clutched strong 
fingers around a scrawny throat, and threshed the 



red figure about him as if il were a rag doll. He 
dropped the inert mass to the floor and leaped toward 
the dancers who were staring spellbound. 

Even as he passed the third coffin, its lid flew off, 
and the giant, dishevelled figure of Doctor Vorccr 
flailed after him. * 

Maitland, his body damp with the comfortable 
sweat of exertion, strode unhesitatingly toward the 
Headless One that crouched by Margaret, its neck 
dripping red. His fist shot out. 

His bunched hand, traveling with terrific force and 
weight, crackled through and sank to the wrist in the 
abnormally broad chest of the 'giant. The awesome 
creature slumped to the ground, a horrible sight with 
that torn, gaping hole between its powerful shoulders. 

The nymphs were huddling together, whimpering. 
The five remaining headless giants stood in stupe- 
faction for a moment, then turned and ran. Maitland 
and the huge doctor caught up with and felled two 
of them, then another, and the remaining two not 
far in a dark tunnel. 

Returning to the still unconscious Margaret, Mait- 
land covered her as best he could with his coat, 
after ascertaining she was merely sleeping off the 
effects of a drug. Then he and the doctor stripped 
the ropes off the torture rack and used them to bind 
the two robed figures and the giants who w^ere hor- 
ribly sprawled about the cavern. As they took special 
precaution with the tying of the black-robed one, 
Maitland ripped olf what remained of a hideously 
leering, fapiirr-macbi mask. 

Maitland said: "Drugged and hypnotized , as I 
t thing had me awfully worried. I might 



:kiw 



s Blai 



aid the doctor. "He is the H.l ; . mentioned 
in your brother's black book. H.F.— Harry Ferris — 
that's the pen name under which he wrote for peri- 
odicals, the initials of which your brother used to 
keep his dark association with Blaine a secret." 

Beyond the partition at the end of the cavern, they 
found the idiotically staring corpse- figures of William 
Maitland and Harvey Wells sitting on either side of 
the newly "resurrected" corpse. 

Looking down at theni, Doctor Vorger shook his 
head sympathetically. "Maybe," he said, "we 
make Blaine give them back their minds. Maybe 



thread 



iris 



led the Six cowering girl 
exposure and arrest if they should ever again rdurr 
to the cavern, Maitland, carrying Margaret, and Doc- 
tor Vorger, left that plate of awful memory. 



ih 



When the Doctor reached his home, i 



: [on 



he telephoned [he police and sent them to the cavern. 

The next day, Maitland, his bride-to-be, and the 
huge, dark doctor sat together in Mniiland's library, 
Margaret's face bright arul cheerful now, though » 
dark shadow still lingered on if. The doctor w»j 
Speaking. 

"You made a mistake, John, when you misunder- 
stood my merely professional altitude toward Miss 
Fane when they came after us in her home. I heard 
you curse- me, just before (hose creatures slugged 
me. I had stopped in sudden concern for Margaret's 
life, after she had fallen— felt for heart- beats." 

John knew that it was true, and he was embar- 
rassed. But the doctor mercifully continued. 

"After they slugged me, they took Miss Fane and 
me to Blaine's hbuse on the other side of the grove, 
intending to go back for you later. There 1 came to 
my senses but feigned unconsciousness that I might 
overhear the conversation between Blaine and an. 
Other, who we afterward learned was the cemetery 
caretaker, Travers — a brother dabbler in occult things. 
William Maitland. 1 am sorry to say, was, before his 
supposed death, their third partner. .' 

"This cult of the Tu-Nul was a brain child of the 
half-mad Blaine which, some years ago, actually 
became real. Some of this 1 learned while Margaret 
and I lay on the floor of Blaine's study. The rest 
came from Blaine's lips when I went to sec him 
today in his cell. 

"The cult, as I said, eventually became real. Blaine 
found a half dozen rich young men from the neigh- 
borhood, all of them under-sized weaklings, and gave 
them their headless, papier-mache torsos to put on 
for the dance. The women were jaded members of 
various fast-living sets, looking for a new thrill 
which they found in the. Pit of the Tu-Nul. The pit 
which is, as you now know, a cavern in the cliff 
wall back of your own, Miss Fane's and Jeffrey 
Blaine's houses. 

"About the risen corpses — that is a different, more 
horrible matter. Your brother stumbled upon some- 
thing he was positive would insure eternal life. 
Whether he had the truth or not we will never 
know. He confided his secret to Jeffrey Blaine who 
saw a means to power in it for himself. He apparent- 
ly murdered your brother, using the newly discovered 
elixir, while they were conducting the final experi- 
ment. Then he stjle the elixir and its formula. You 
can see for yourself that he never achieved what 
William Maitland intended— eternal life. 

"It was your brother's belief that with his elixir— 
and certain rites which Jeffrey Blaine never learned 
hecause of his haste to do away with his friend — he 
could loose his soul 5nd send it away -into another 
healthier, younger body. 3nd continue the process 
indefinitely. AIL Jeffrey Blaine had was the elixir. 
But that was enough for him. 

"He injected it into Harvey Wells, besides your 
brother, and that other poor creature. They died 
presumably of heart disease, and were buried. They 
were really only in a state of suspended animation. 



"Then came Blaine's first disappointment. He 
worked on the first cadaver he had exhumed by his 
paid ghoul, Travers, but failed to revive it. Then DC 
hit upon a plan. 'He knew that the subconscious 
mind of the corpse was alive. William Maitland told 
him that was the only thread that linked those ap- 
parent corpses to life. His alternative was, then, to 
reach that subconscious mind. You know how he 
finally achieved success— by torturing dead men. 

"It is a well-known psychological fact that though 
« body in a vfiry deep coma "will not respond to 
painful stimuli, the subconscious mind, nevertheless; 
receives and records such impressions. Blaine's stimuli 
were so powerful he actually forced the subconscious 
mind to respond through the body. But to his sur- 
prise he found he had nothing but idiots on his 

"However, an accident brought to light dormant 
possibilities. In a fit of anger at the apparent failure 
of your brother's elixir, he told one of his resurrected 
corpses to 'go out and jump in the river.' Imagine 
his astonishment when the ragged figure rose and 
walked out of the house toward the cliff overlooking 
the river. * 

"Blaine caught him in the act of jumping off. To 
have a. slave, or slaves, that would unhesitatingly do 
even thai for you . . .". It is very obvious what a nun 
like Jeffrey Blaine could do with such power. He 
could send his walking dead on 'any mission he 
wished — to steai, to kidnap, to murder!" 

"But why," asked John, "did he want 'to kill us?" 

"He knew you, at least, had read that black book 
of William's He was afraid you might have seen ' 
something in it that might have brought suspicion 
on him, and that you would have confided, i 



mfide 



you, 



nfot 



. He 



. But 



i-ith his new horrible force he had with which to 
satisfy his greed and lust, he wasn't taking any 
chances. His best bet was- to murder .all of us and 
move to another state, unless it could be so arranged 
that no suspicion would fall on him, in which case 
he would have stayed." 

Margaret Fane shuddered, but found solace in 
John's comforting arm. 

"Do you think," said Maitland anxiously; "there 
is any chance of recovering the mind of my brother — 
and of the other two, Doctor?" 

The doctor compressed his lips and shook his 
head. "You might as well know now, John. They 
will have to be sent to an institution. It would have 
been better if they had been, and remained, truly 
dead." 

.After the doctor left, Maitland stared haggardly 
. into space- 

Margaret pulled Ins face down, kissed bfm, and" 
he found nepenthe, 

"Anyway," she said, "we loosed them from the 
slave-chains of thai insane creature of the devil." 



THREE Wf« LATER, DW#M 
QAYIDSON TALKED THE COLONEL INTO 
ENTERING SPOOK IN A CHEAP CLAW - 
RACE AND LETT/MS SAMMY RIDE 
AT THE FINISH or THE RACE . . . 



Flushed with triumph after the 
race, sammy rand joined the colo- 
nel and trainer davidson, only to 

EARN . . . 



Young sammy rand was shock- 
ed , NOBODY COULD TALK TO HIM 
OR SNAP HIM OUT OF HIS GLOOM, 
SPOOKS NEW OWNER SHIPPED 
HIM TO ANOTHER TRACK. IN A 
FEW DAYS, SAMMY LEFT THE 
COLONEL S FARM AND BEGAN TO 
BUM ABOUT THE COUNTRY, AIM 
LESSLY, WITHOUT AMBITION, A 
BEATEN BOY.. . 





At the hospital , sammy remained 
< a coma for several days, the 
doctors were puzzled . . . 

he was suffering from malnutri-"' 
tion. but there doesn't seem to 
be any reason for him to stay ii 

A COMA. HE SHOULD HAVfi SNAPPEO 
OUT OF IT, RIGHT AFTER J 
HAT FIRST INJECTION/ 




VE GOT TO GET WELL, SON / 
I'VE FIXED EVERYTHING UP. THE' 
COLONEL HAS BOUGHT SPOOK 
BACK AGAIN AND HE'S GOING TO 
ENTER HIM IN THE NEW YORK 
§50pOO HANDICAP. IF YOU GETj 
THERE AND fi "" 

WIN. YOU i 
AND SPOOK WILL / 

FAMOUS / MAKE IT ' P0P/ 

ian Sl'LL GET THERE, 

SOMEHOWT 




THATS 

doc/ i'll just 
barely be able to 
make it ifi leave 

for new york now/ 




IT WAS ALMOST TIME FOR the signal, "riders up/ " 
THERE WASN'T TIME FOR SAUHY AND DAVIDSON TO EUR 
THER DISCUSS THE EERIE MiSTERY OE THE TELEGRAM 
AND LETTER THAT WERE 'RECEIVED" BUT NOT 'SENT'. Ih 
THE SOCKETS ' QUARTERS, 



AT POST TBUE, THE STARTING BELL CLAJVGED AND 
THE HORSES BURST IN A PACK FROM THESPRUNG 
GATES. 





DROPPED BACK TO DEAD ^ 
LAST. THE COLT JUST OOESN'T HAVE 

TAKES FOR THIS COMPANY. 
THE MORE I THINK ABOUT IT- 
IITEME- 
HE GOT A TELEGRAM I NEVER SENT- 
THIS WAS A CRAZY STUNT. 01 
HAVE MY HEAD EXAMINED 





A MOMENT LATER, A TRACK MESSENGER BROUGHT 
DAVIDSON A TELEGRAM. WITH TREMBLING FINGERS, HE 
OPENED IT AND READ. . . 

r * THIS IS TO NOTI FY YOU , AS REQUESTED BY A NOTE 
IN MIS POCKET, THAT SAMMY RAND, EX" JOCKEY, DIED 
IN THIS CITY HOSPITAL , OF PNEUMONIA, EARLY THIS. 
MORNING... SIGNED -J.J. MATHEWS, SUPERINTENDENT 
OF M1DCITY HOSPITAL." AND THE TELEGRAM'S DATED 
YESTERDAY/ IT-IT CAN'T BE/ THERE MUST 
BE SOME MISTAKE/ 




As A FINAL CHECK, DAVIDSON WENT 
TO THE JOCKEYS' ROOM AND ASKED 
CAUTIO US QUESTIONS . . ■ 

WE DON'T KNOW WHERE SAMMy\/ 
WENT. HE DiDht'T COME BACK ~ 
HERE TO CHANGE AFTER THE RACE: 
THOUGH / 
SURE OF THAT//"*SAMMY' 





Somehow davioson got through 
the interview . spook never 
raced again and was retired 
to pasture. sometimes, though, 

'as seen to prick up his 
ears and whinny softly, as. 
though some gentle voice, 
inaudible to man, was speak- 
to him . . ■ amd perhaps 

IT WAS / 




WHICH VWU. YOU HAVE ? 



For some ronton, the goose egg stands for 
zero . . . nothing. ■. - 

Tin; nest egg, however, sunds for a tidy 
sura of money, set aside for your own or 
your children's future. 

It's hardly necessary to ask you which 
you'd prefer. 

But his necessary to ask yourself what you 
are doing io makesurcyou don' I eud up with 
a goose egg insiead of a nest egg ten years 

The simple* easy, and obvious thing to do 
is to buy U. S. Savings Bonds. 
Buy them regularly, automatically, on a 



plan that pays For them out of the month-to- 
month income you make today. 

Millions of Americans have adoplcd this 
practically painless way to save up a nice 
nest egg for the needs and wants of the 

In lOyears they get back $40 for every S30 
invested in U. S. Savings Bonds— bonds as 
safe and solid as the Statue of Liberty. 

There's a special Savings Bond Plan for 
you. Ask your employer or banker about it 
today . . . and gel started now. 

You'll soon realize it's one of the most im- 
portant and comforting things you ever did! 



Automatic saving is sure saving- U.S Savings. Bonis 

Contributed by this magazine In co-operation with the Magazine Publishers of America 
as a public service. 







LIEVE NO OTHER GIRDLE CRN D< 

N THE FIGURE-ADJUSTER (No 

portnr-b.lt dim you more TUMMY CONTROL. ] 

control. HOLD-IN and STAY -UP power . . . safaly. 

tilicully. No othof girdle can begin to approach the n 

working FIGURE- ADJUSTER ioa.turel Figura-Ad,! 

LIGHT in weight (ideal £or ALL weath. 

•trong! Figur«-Adju«or allows AIR to ( 

it, ABSORBS parapirslion. la made by 

craftsman, and allows you to ADJUST it 

amount of BULGE-CONTROL you Ul» i 

IMPROVED FIGURE! . 

MAGIC PANEL CONTROL: No Inc.. .how when you w.or o 

SLIMMING Figura-Adjmur. The control you g.t l> completely 

COMFORTABLE , , . ond GUARANTEES healthful. Jostina »u P> 

port. In lalln TUMMY PANEL loco riant up to meet tht V»- 

NO MIDRIFF BULCE ! LIFTS ond FLAT' .1 MS 



FULL FIGURE? 

TBVLT IENIATIQKAL AT 

NOW i3«- 



MAKE THIS TEST WITH YOUR OWN BMMI 

DTEStTJ AT HC 




100% MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE! ^£S> / 



Guaranteed fo Delight or rour Money Sac* . . . 1Q-PA Y THEE TRIAL! 

GIFT! rorYom 



SEND NO MONEY 



iecrets of Figures ; F | G URt-ADJUSTIR CO., DIPT. 292. 
.TLIHESS" book- m a • 318 Morkot St., Newark, Now J«k 



.hoio. .£ iiitKst. MAIL ; 

r;:;;^;::.::.;; this • 

22ZS2ZZ coupon • 

^tsft* now. 
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